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7 ANSWER TO 


HOSIER's GHOST. 
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HOSIER ! with indignant ſorrow | 

I have heard thy mournful tale; 5 . 
And, if heaven permit. to-morrow 

Hence our warlike fleet ſhall ſail. * 
Ober theſe hoſtile waves wide roaming, 

We will urge our bold deſign; © 
With the blood of thouſands foaming, 

For our country's wrongs, and thine. 


On that day, when each brave fellow 
Who now triumphs here with me, R 
Storm*d and plunder'd Porto Bello, 
All my thoughts were full of thee. 
Thy diaſt'rous fate alarm'd me; 4 g 
Fierce thy image glarid on high! Pits 
And with gen'rous ardour warm*d me I) | 
To revenge thy fall, or die! 


; V From their loſty ſhips deſcending, 
bl Throꝰ the flood in firm array, 5 
| To the deſtinꝰd city bending, 
7 My loved ſailors work*d their way: 8 
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Straight the foe, with horror trembling, 
. Quit in haſte their batter'd walls; 
And in accents undiſſembling, N 


As he flies, for, mercy calls! 


Carthagena, tow'ring wonder! 

: At the daring deed diſmay'd, 

4 Shall, ere long, by Britain's thunder 8 
: Smoaking in the duſt be laid, 

You, and theſe pale ſpectres, ſweeping 8 
Y Reſtleſs ofer this wat*ry round, Ys 
N Whoſe wan cheeks are ſtain'd with weeping, A 4 
Pleas'd ſhall liſten to the ſound, f 


} Still rememb'ring thy ſad ſtory, 
Fe To thy _— e I ſwear, 
. my future hopes of glory, 
3 "War ſhall be — con as 
8 And I neter will ceaſe purſuing 
Spain's proud ſons, from ſea to ſea, 
With juſt vengeance foi thy ruin, 
nk for England, ſham'd in thee ! 


— _c__J_ 
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FOWLER, PRINTER, SALISBURY, 
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